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WHEN we came back to school this 
year, we felt rather strange without the 
Senior class which graduated last June. 
We not only felt strange, but missed 
them too. It was always such a busy, 
industrious class, always ready to do any- 
thing for the benefit of the school. Some 
of these are now preparing for some 
higher work in life and we surely wish 
We are alsp. very sorry 
in, “the 


them success. 
that some others who were 
Among these 


not 
Senior class have left us. 
are Dorothy Adams, Guy Taylor, Effie 
Boles, and Helen Currier. However, 
we have a class of new students, the Jun- 
iors, who, we hope, will make up for the 


loss of the others. We try to make the 
new students feel “at home’”’in Pinkerton, 
and we think that if they will do their 
part, they will be perfectly satisfied with 
their school life here. Some new scholars 
have been seen in the upper classes too, 
and we are glad to have three former 


graduates back. 


WE find it necessary to request our sub- 
scribers to make the payments of their 
subscription to THE Critic in advance 
hereafter. It gives the paper a better 
start and avoids any confusion in our ac- 
count books. Those who do not have an 
Opportunity to help the paper in any 
other way should be willing to do this, 

We also desire very much to be in- 
formed by our subscribers of their pres- 
ent address, if, in anyway, the paper is 
failing to reach them. It is to be re- 
membered that second-class matter is not 


forwarded. 
We wish to say a few words about the 


Philomathean Society. This society has 
been organized for the scholars; it is for 
their good. Without doubt, it must help 
its members, for it not only teaches one 
how to speak in public, but it also trains 
the mind to think quickly.’ It is of spec- 
ial help to those who have a faculty for’ 
debating, because it keeps them in- prac- 
tice. Nevertheless, in spite of all-these 
things the number of members is not so 
large as it might be. All the scholars 


should. be interested enough in their 
school society to become members of it 
and make the meetings on Thursday eve- 
ening interesting and helpful. Let us 
see the list of members increased. 


Pinkerton Heademy. 


Faculty. 


; PRINCIPAL. 
GEORGE W. BINGHAM, A. M., 


LATIN AND ENGLISH. 


INSTRUCTORS. 


MARY NESMITH PARSONS, 


GREEK AND FRENCH. 


CASSIUS M. CAMPBELL, A. B,, 


NATURAL SCIENCE AND MARHEMATICS. 


ARTHUR WARREN REYNOLDS, A.B., 
HISTORY AND GERMAN 


SYLVIA CLARK, 
ENGLISH AND COMMERCIAL SCIENCE. 


students. 

POST GRADUATES. 
Marguerite Eldora Clark, Derry 
James Isaac Miltimore, Derry 
Frederick Johnson Shepard, Derry 

SENIORS CLASS: 
Howard Ciement Abbott, Derry 
Fred Leslie-Corson, Derry 
Sylvia. May Dinsmoor, Derry 
Howard Brown Fitts, Chester 
William Gaskin, Jr., Derry 
Harry George Hager, Derry 
Dionisio Lamas, Nuevitas, Cuba 
_ Arthur Ellsworth Martin, Londonderry 
Louis William Morse, Derry 
Lena Louise Webster, Chester 
Ruth Natalie Webster, Chester 


SUSAN DANA BARTLEY, 


MATHEMATICS AND LIBRARIAN. 


ROBERT .LEE FROST, 


ENGLISH. 


NETTIE JOHNSON SPOFFORD, 


DRAWING. 


CHARLES ALFRED SEFTON, 
VOCAL MUSIC. 
GRACE LOUISE McQUESTEN, 
INSTRUMENTAL MUSIC. 


A. ARDELLE NOURSE, 


EXPRESSION AND PHYSICAL CULTURE. 


SENIOR MIDDLE CLASS. 


Harold Wallace Abbott, Derry 
Charles Edmund Anderson, Londonderry 


Ruth Mildred Blood, Derry 
Emma Louise Campbell, Windham 
Arthur John Clark, Derry 
Paul Fisher Clark, Derry 
Paul Henry Clifford, Derry 
Charles Robert Clyde, Windham 
Richard Henry Currier, Pelham 
Carlotta Lois Damren, Derry 
Ralph Willis Davis, Derry 
Carl Cheswell Forsaith, Auburn 
Mildred Emeline Green, Chester 
Charles Wilfred Hall, Derry 
Mildred May Hamm, _ Derry 
Joseph Stanley Hatch, Derry 


Emma Louise Knight, Derry 
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Mae Abbie McCallum, Derry 
Charles George McDuffie, Chester 
William Shipley Nevins, Londonderry 
Ethel Gray Pollard, Lempster 
Frederick Smyth Page, Candia 
Holly Amelia Purinton, Chester 
Ethel May Reed, Londonderry 
Blanche May Rice, Derry 
Alan Bartlett Shepard, Derry 
Bessie Anne Smith, Candia 
Angie Rhoda Tenney, Derry 
Ethel Talbot Tewksbury, Derry 
Arthur Boyd Young, Londonderry 
Maurice Young, Londonderry 


JUNIOR MIDDLE CLASS. 


Margaret Mae Abbott, Derry 
fone thomas Bartlett, Jr., Raymond 
Helen Marguerite Benson, Derry 
Mabel Mary Cassidy, Derry 
Mary Esther Clyde, Windham 


Albert Howard Corson, Derry 
Clara Alice Cross, Derry 
Mabel Harriette Currier, Derry 
Emma Lulu Cutting, Auburn 
Nina. Persis De Mott, Derry 
Mildred May Fitts, Chester 
Viola Mae Goddard, Windham 
Almer Frank Goodrich, Windham 
David Griffiths, Richville, N. Y. 
Clarissa Gertrude Hall, Derry 
Estelle Alice Hardy, Derry 
Emily Winona Healey, Candia 
Harriett Olivia Healey, Candia 
Leila Caroline Lang, Candia 
Lucy Gertrude Laws, Derry 
Edwin Asa Norton, Derry 
Hazel Maude Raitt, Derry 
Velma Grace Raitt, Derry 
Ivo Andrew Russell, Derry 
George Herbert Seavey, Hudson 
Hazel Ilean Stowe, Chester 
Norman Fling Watts, Londonderry 


Henrietta Olive Wheeler, 
Humbert Thayer Williams, 
Clarence Henry Wilson, 
Dorothy May Witham, 


JUNIOR CLASS. 


Ruth Bailey Ackerman, 
Susan May Ackerman, 
Robert Elwood Alley, 
Howard Wesley Bishop, 
Sylvie Mae Bond, 


\Edith Fayette Butler, 


Albert Joseph Caisse, 
Helen Louise Chadwick, 
Helen Elizabeth Chamberlen, 
Willis Burbank Cross, 

Della Bernice Dicey, 

Leon \Henry Elliott, 
Annie'Elizabeth Frasier, 
Hazel Elizabeth Getchell, 
George Woodbury Goldsmith, 
Roy Charles L. Graham, 
Nellie Lydia Hardy, 
Howard Pearl Hayden, 
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Derry 
Walpole. 
Derry 
Chester 


Derry 
Derry 
Windham 
Derry 
Derry 
Chester 
Derry 
Derry 
Derry 
Derry 
Derry 
Derry 
Derry 
Derry 
Chester 
Candia 
Chester 


Avon, Mass. 


Caleb Joseph Hodsdon, Derry 
Alfred Hollingshead, Londonderry 
Lois Frances Hunt, Derry 
William Duncan Jones, Chester 
Agnes Lorena Knight, Derry 
Donald Stanley Learnard, Derry 
Herbert Lynn MacGregor, Derry 
Grace Bennett March, Derry 
Nellie Barbara Adams McKean,. Wilson 
John Everett Miltimore, Derry 
Elmer Drew Palmer, Derry 
Elwin True Palmer, Derry 
Lena Melissa Rand, Chester 
Alice Burton Richardson, Chester 
Percy Eaton Richardson, Chester 
Hazel Elizabeth Ring, Derry 
Annie Salner, Derry 
Miriam Drusilla Sanders, Derry 
Lillian May Sawyer, Derry 
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Henry Bartlett Shepard, 


Derry 

Carrie lsabella Smith, Derry 
Seymore Smith, Chester 

~. Dorothy Norton Spratt, Derry 
Edmund Rand Stearns, Derry 
Hazel Spollett Stevens, Derry 
John Franklin Stevens, Derry 
Mason James Young, Londonderry 


SPECIAL STUDENTS. 


Ernest Everett Allen Chamberlen, Derry 
Yih Chun Chien, Shanghai, China 
Zung Knie King, Shanghai, China 
Ching Hai Kwan, Canton, China 


Caroline Lowe, Clarke’s Harbor, N. S. 
Vernon Chase Raitt, Derry 
Henry Frederick Sanborn, St. Paul, Minn. 
Kuan-Yuan shen, Teintsin, China 
Harold Goodhue Stearns, Berlin, Conn. 








SUMMARY. 

Post Graduates us 
Seniors os: 
Senior Middlers 31 
Junior Middlers 31 
Juniors 45 
Specials 9 

Total 130 


School Days. 


By J. WARREN BalILeEy. 


Your request to write about Pinkerton came back fora furlough of a few days, 


in the days of the war, recalls to mind 
the old colored grammie down south whose 
interest in life was determined upon the 
basis of what occurred in the days before 
the war. One night when the moon was 
at its best, friends of the old lady were 
DEA UtICS.aemey Ca, 
yes,” said Grammie, “but if yous going to 
talk bout 
moon ’fore de wah.” 


commenting upon its 

moons you shud er seen de 
Nearly following 
the old lady’s custom I desire to say, that 
if you are going to talx about old Pinker- 
ton you should have seen it in the days 
during the war. ‘Those were strenuous 
times, how eagerly we watched for the 
daily paper at Adams’s store to tell us 
how matters at the front were going. The 
boy whose patriotism didn’t actively as- 
sert itself wasn’t regarded of much im- 
portance. When one after another of 
those a few years our senior enlisted, and 


wearing the uniform of a soldier, how we 
envied to ourselves said we 
shall some day be heroes too. But the 
particular interest that attaches itself tc 
Pinkerton during those stirring times is, 
I suspect, the fact that itwas then that the 
author of this article was enrolled among 
its student membership. The Academy 
never before or since seemed to occupy 
quite so important a place in the world’s 
history as in the days when we formed a 
part of it. My introduction to Pinkerton 
occurred during the closing days of Mr. 
Boltwood as Principal and it was but 
little more than an introduction, for it 
will be understood that during a single 
term of three months a green boy scarce- 
ly became adjusted to the customs and 
requirements of the school. It was under 
Mr. Stanton that most of my days at the 
dear old school were passed. Who doesn’t 


them, and 
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remember Mr. Stanton? If I supposed 
he didn’t read the Critic, I should like to 
write more about him. Ifa boy had any 
tame (ot course the girls had), Mr. 
Stanton knew just how to get at them. 
Thorough, in dead earnest, severe if nec- 
essary, but always helpful, his individuali- 
ty impressed itself upon every one suscept- 
ible of being impressed. Earnestness was 
perhaps his prominent characteristic. 
Whether before a class at his desk or in a 
game of foot ball on the campus, that 
same desperate determination was promi- 
nent. 

By the way, speaking of foot ball. 
While physical training in the sixties had 
less attention paid to it in ourschools 
than at the present time, the old foot 
ball was nevertheless a much abused pet. 
I say old, for the foot ball of those days 
was quite different from the modern pig 
skin. It was made of rubber and required 
a blowing up every day or oftener. ‘This 
blowing up process, perhaps I ought to 
remark, was with wind froma pair of 
strong lungs. The game was then playcd 
under quite different rules from those in 
use today, although the result viewcd 
from the physical conditions of those en- 
gaged in the zame was, I suspect, some 
what similar, viz., fit subjects for the sur- 
geon’s table, but we then knewno such 
terms as tackle, touchdown, goals, half- 
back, etc. In fact there was only one 
rule and that consisted of two words “Get 
There.” What a charm the old game 
possessed. The fact that I had to walk 
two miles to reach home didn’t stand in 
the way of having a game or two after 
school. It may not be inappropriate to 
say that no boy entered into the game 
with greater zest or apparently enjoyed 
it more thaa did principal Stanton; but 


woe to the boy who dared to touch the 
palleatter the: pbellsstruck: to callus to 
study again. To do so meant the sudden 
forfeiture of the good opinion of his 
teacher. During the days covering the 
period about which I am writing, a some- 
what memorable event occurred. It 
wasn’t an altogether creditable thing to 
those engaged init, but boys were boys 
even in those long ago times. You see it 
was something like this. The bell that 
had for so many, many decades hung in 
the tower of the old building (for you 
know these were days long before your 
present new building was even dreamed 
of) through varying circumstances had 
served a good purpose in calling together 
from day to day the many who had heard 
its music. But its melody had departed, 
for some unknown cause it was cracked 
and had become a thing of contempt 
rather than a charm, but that was no ex- 
cuse for the rash act that followed. This 
old belfry tower was more frequently vis- 
ited than at this late day good judgment 
as wise by—by—oh, what 
shall I call them? Bad boys? No, not 
altogether, just Boys. At that early pe- 
riodin life an ambition to carve their 
names high was apparent, for scarcely a 
space in the tower large enough was left 
unchiselled with the initial letters of dif- 
ferent names, and_ the higher up the bet- 
ter. It is just possible that an idea 
might have prevailed that it wouldn’t be 
as easy a task to do this placing high the 
name at any period later in life. So this 
climb up the ladder into the belfry wasn’t 
such an uncommon event, and it isn’t 
improbable that the injury that had be- 
fallen the old bell may have been dis- 
cussed. At all events one noon hour, 
through some mysterious way never fully 


would seem 
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explained; the bell was detached from its 
fastenings and dropped to the ground 
nearly in front of the main entrance to 
the building, as can well be imagined, 
breaking into half a hundred pieces. A 
spanking for each one engaged in this 
plot would have been altogether too mild. 
Whether or not such treatment was ever 
administered I have neverheard. If not, 
it was through no fault of Prof. Stanton 
who did his duty to the extreme in an en- 
deavor to locate the blame. 
forget the combination of expressions 
upon his face as hein company with Miss 
Twitchell, his assistant, came up to the 
afternoon session. 

There was only one on Miss Twitchell’s 
face, dear, good teacher that she was, viz. 
PUNISHMENT; but with Mr. Stanton it 
was different. Perplexed at first at what 
he saw, then half concealed the thought 
not expressed, “glad the old thing is out 
and done,” but finally that determination 
so characteristic of the man, the discipline 
of the school must be maintained and an 
innovation like this must not go unnoticed. 
And it didn’t, but like many another sim- 
ilar event through what boys called loy- 
alty to each other I have felt that the act- 
ors in this undoing never received their 
just deserts. 


I shall never 


Of no great importance to any one ex- 
cept the writer was this incident in con- 
nection with the class in Geometry. All 
knew that at the examination it was to be 
a kind of dress parade. Two prizes were 
Among my books is one 
upon its fly leaf is written : 

“Presented to,” etc., “by the Memenensmen 
Pinkerton Academy as a second prize for 
excellence in Geometry.” 

J. ¥.. STANTON 
Miss L. F. TwiTCcHELt, 
Miss J. B. ATKINSON. 


to be given. 


I have always had an idea that if Hattie 
Dinsmoor hadn’t talked faster than I 
could that it might have been written first 
instead of second. 

But is it possible that all these, and 
many other interesting events, occurred 
more than forty years ago. Not alone 
has the old bell gone, but the old build- 
ing with its hacked benches has _ been set 
aside for a modern handsome struc- 
ture more in keeping with an up-to-date 
Institution of learning. Teachers and 
scholars have also given way for others in 
the march of human events. It is grati- 
fying to know that, during these two 
score years and more, old Pinkerton has 
kept pace with the progress made in every 
line of thought and action. 


Fltbletics. 


Pinkerton o, Nashua o. 

On October 5 at Nashua, Pinkerton 
played her first game of the season. 
Nashua won the toss and defended the 
north goal. Pinkerton kicked to Nashua 
who rushed the ball to P. A’s. 20 yard 
line, where they were held for downs. 


After that Nashua was unable to get with. 
in striking distance of Pinkerton’s goal 
line, while Pinkerton forced the ball near 
enough to Nashua’s goal to try two place 
kicks. When time was called Pinkerton 
had possession of the ball on Nashua’s ro 
yard line. The Pinkerton boys played 
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the kicking game and let Nashua do the 
rushing. So though Nashua had posses- 
sion of the ball most of the time, the 
ball was in her own territory. For 
Nashua, Labine and Dane played a great 
The whole Pinkerton line held 
men. 


game. 

well, especially the three center 

Corson excelled in running back punts 

and Wilson in breaking up interference. 
The line up was as follows: 


NASHUA HIGH PINKERTON 
Lee, le re, Abbott 
Morar, It rt, H. Corson 
Tilton (Tracey) lg rg, Sanborn 
Cleary, ¢ ec, Page 
Potter, rg lg, Jones 
Seanlon, rt lt, Wilson 
Seaman, re le, Raitt 
Chase, qb qb, F. Corson 
Dane, hb rhb, McDuffie 
Labine, rhb lhb, Griffiths 
McKean, fb fb, Currier 


Referee—Broadhead. Umpire—Jones. Lines- 
men—Ryan and Shepard. Timers—Spence 
and Reynolds. Time—15-minute halves. 
Pinkerton 41, Methucn o. 
MaeOecoper 12 Pinkerton played her 
second game of the season, the resuit 


being Pinkerton 41, Methuen o. The 
Methuen team was individually strong, 
though light, but did not play together 
enough to stop the onslaught of the 
Pinkerton backs. Cheney and Ayer did 
good work for Methuen. Pinkerton’s 
forward passes, two of which resulted in 
touchdowns, and Corson’s long quarter- 
back runs were the features of the game. 


The line up was as follows: 


PINKERTON. METHUEN.: 
Williams (Abbott, Currier), le. re, B. Garry 
Wilson (Abjpott), It. rt, Crowell 
Jones, lg. rg, Mahoney 
Clifford (Wilson), c. e, Douglass 
Sanbern, rg. lg, G. Garry 
H. Corson, rt. It, Bodwell 
Raitt (Williams), re, le, Gaunt 
‘F. Corson, qb. qb, Ayer 
Griffiths, lhb. rhb, Cheney 
McDuffie, rhb. Ihb. Rutter 
Currier (Abbott) fb. fb, Porter 


Score, Pinkerton. 41; Methuen, 0. Touch- 
downs, F. Corsun, Currier, Raitt 2, Clifford, 
McDuffie. Goals from touch downs, Currier, 
Abbott, 2. Goals from field, Abbott, Currier. 
Umpire, Broadhead. Referee, Gilbert. Lines- 
men, Abbott and Bertj,Gilbert. Timer, Rey- 
nolds. Time, 25 and 20-minute halves. 


Pbhilomatbean Soeiety. 


The first meeting was held Thursday 
evening, September 19, with William Gas- 
lemooeas president. There is a great 
deal of interest being manifested in this 
work this term, not only by spirited de- 
bates, but also by an exceedingly good 
attendance. It is hoped that class debat- 
ing teams will be organized and a compe- 
tition for championship be started. Last 
year these were not only very interesting, 
but also very helpful, as the very best 
material in school met in argument which 
aroused a great deal of interest through- 


out the student body. The class of 1908 
succeeded in winning the championship. 

The first regular debate of the year was 
held October 3, on the question, “Resolv- 
ed: That three-fourths of a jury should be 
competent to render a decision.” The 
affirmative was taken care of by Ralph 
Davis, and the negative by Maurice 
Young. The judges, Miss Clark ’06, Mr. 
Page ’og and Mr. Nevins ’o8, gave the 
debate to the affirmative. 

At the second debate on Oct. 10, Miss 
Hall discussed the affirmative side and 


8 THE-PINKERTON: CRIPIC. 





Mr. Russell the negative of the following 
question, ‘Resolved: That the soldier 1s 
to be more honored than the sailor.” 
Both speakers went at it as though they 
believed that they were right and intend- 
ed to make the audience agree with them, 
which made a very spirited discussion. 


The judges, Mr. Lamas, ’08; Miss Spof- 


ford of the Faculty, and Mr. Forsaith,’o9; 
after some little deliberation gave their 
decision in favor of the negative. 


Che Corn Roast. 


The Senior Corn Roast, like the Senior 
Howl, has become an established custom 
at Pinkerton, the former occurring at the 
beginning, and the latter at the end of 
the school year. 

It has always been the custom to hold 
this event the first Friday night of school. 
The class of ’06 was: very successful in 
holding theirs, as it was the first ever held 
and none of the Under classmen were 
aware of the “racket.” 

When the class of ’07 became Seniors 
they wished to follow the example set 
them by ’o6. Like their predecessors 
they decided to hold theirs the first Fri- 
day night. In their undertaking they 
were very much disappointed, for some’o8 
men, who were then Middlers, kept a 
sharp eye on the Seniors that night and 
when ’o7 finally assembled on Abbott’s 
tennis court for their jubilee, five ’o8 
representatives made it very unpleasant 
for them; so unpleasant was it that ’o7 
deemed it necessary to retire into the 
house and roast their corn in the “good 
old-fashioned way’’—over the coals in the 
fire-place. 

This year the class of ’08, who are now 
Seniors, wished, also, to hold a corn-roast, 


Taking heed of ’o07’s misfortune, ’08 de~ 
cided to branch out from the usual cus- 
tom and hold her corn-roast scme other 
night. And so’o8 came to the conclu- 
sion that Monday evening, September 9, 
would be an ideal night and the Academy 
Campus an ideal place. 

“Soon Monday night arrived and thither 
to the Academy Campus all the Seniors 
went. In a very few moments after reach- 
ing the spot where their revellings were to 
take place, an immense bon-fire was built. 
This done, almost before you could say 
“Jack Robinson” the boys had the corn 
roasted and then all of those hungry Sen- 
iors began to eat their fill of sandwiches, 
pears, “roasted corn,” cake, and many 
other ‘“‘goodies” as well as to partake free- 
ly of lemonade. 

Whether they smelled the smoke arising 
from the bon-fire and came, or whether 
the Seniors “whispered” so loud that they 
heard them and came to see what all the 
commotion was about, is not known, but 
when the Seniors were enjoying their 
“feast” the most, they suddenly discovered 
nine or ten under-classmen within about 
twenty-five feet of them. For somereason 
the Seniors did not like the looks, on first 
sight, of the uninvited guests, and there- 
fore made a sally towards them to learn 
their reason for intruding. Much to their 
surprise some of the intruders ran, others 
turned pale and rather timidly and hesi- 
tatingly said they would not attack them. 
What a relief it was to the Seniors to 
know that the ‘“on-lookers” were not go- 
ing to make it “unpleasant” for them. 
Almost before the Seniors knew it, their 
corn was all gone (somewhere) as was 
the case with the other eatables. By this 


time the Seniors were, of course, in an 
excellent mood for singing, and so they 
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sang several selections and also gave 
some ‘yells’ after which they retired to 
their several homes, leaving a sign, also 
a pail of their “leavings,” for the other 
students to read the next morning. 


read 3 ‘“Phes-Seniores@orn 
Roast was held here on this spot Monday 
evening, Sept. 9th. Were You Present ?” 

On the ‘pail was printed: “Have one on 
hoor s 


The sign 





Elumni Department. 


Eilumni Wotes. 


(* Denotes n »n-graduate, year given being last of at- 
tendance.) 


*§3. J. Warren Bailey the author of 
‘“Schooldays During the War,” was born 
June 3, 1846 on what is known as the 
Chester Road, in the English Range dlis- 
trict, being the eldest son of Jeremiah 
and Harriet N. (Magoon) Bailey. He 
has one sister, Mrs. Fugene Healey of 
Candia, and a brother, George Bailey of 
Kingston. He passed his boyhood days 
in Derry, attending the district school 
and, later, Pinkerton Academy. It the 
age of nineteen he accepted a position as 
. officer at the Rhode Island State Prison, 
remaining at this institution and at the 
Massachusetts State Prison, 
years,a portion of the timea deputy 


about six 
warden. Hewas for several years en- 
gaged in mercantile pnrsuits in Boston a 
No. 108 Tremont street. In Somerville; 
where he now resides, Mr. Bailey has 
been prominently identified with public 
affairs, having represented his ward in 
the city council for several years, and his 
He 
is at present the Secretary of the State 
Prison Commission, and has an office at 
the State House. In 1872 he married for 
his first wife Miss Emma R. Clark of 
Derry who died in 1884, leaving one 


city in the legislature for two terms. 


daughter, Mrs. Stanley A. Sparrow of 
Gardner. His second wife was Miss Jen- 
nie N. Loud of Plymouth, Me. 

*9Q’s. <A brilliant social event was re- 
cently held in the chapel of the Centre 
Congregational church of Haverhill, 
Mass., when the new pastor Rev. Nicho- 
las Van der Pyl was given a reception by 
four hundred of his parishioners. 

The room was beautifully decorated 
with autumn foliage ; a selected orchestra 
rendered delightful music; and Mr. Van 
der Pyl was presented with a substantial 
purse of gold from his church people, an 
expression of their hearty co-operation 
and good wishes for his future success. 

The Rev. Nicholas Van der Pyl will be 
recalled as a former student at P. A. He 
was chosen one of the judges in the prize 
speaking contest of last June, but was un- 
able to be present. 

90, Dr. H. Ward Newell has recently- 
located in Woodstock, this state. 

'91*, Irving Gordon has returned from 
Colorado. 

93, George Bampton and Mrs. Bamp- 
ton spent the summer months in Europe. 

"95, Reed Page Clark has been ad- 
mitted to the New Hampshire bar. 

96, Rev. Wm. J. Atkinson, who is 
meeting with marked success in his pres" 
ent pastorate at Whitefall, N. H., was in 
town recently calling upon old friends, 
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96. Miss Carolyne Wheeler has ac- 
cepted a position as book keeper in the 
Derry office of H. P. Hood & Sons. 

'00*, Harry N. Payne has been ap- 
pointed assistant manager of the Rolbling 
Fire Proof Co., of Philadelphia. 

00. 
man in the Derry Village district. 

0]. Mrs. G. F. Willey (Jennie Adams) 
has just returned from an extended trip 
through Alaska and Siberia. 

01, Albert T. Melvin has returned to 
his work in Robert College, Constan- 


George Upton is engaged as post- 


tinople. 

’0};- Leon B. smithiis located ‘in Pitts 
burgh. where he is working in a Filtera 
tion plant. 

03, Annie F. Pettee is attending the 
Bryant & Stratton Business College in 
Boston. 

04, Mildred Stevens is teaching in 
the west side school at Derry. 

‘Oho rede eb artlettus 
Hesser Business College in Manchester. 

05. Myra I. Foster is in Northamp- 
ton, Mass., attending Smith College. 

06, Blanch H. Hillman is teaching 
school in Amherst, N. H. 

06. Carl R. Hillman has gone to Cal- 
ifornia, where he is to spend the winter. 

06. James I. Miltimore is one of the 


attending 


mail carriers fromthe Derry post office. 
He is said to be the next to the youngest 
mailman in the country. 

07. Harold V. Abbott is continuing 
his studies in attending the State Agri- 
cultural College. 

07. Anna M. Barndollar is teaching at 
Wilson’s Crossing. 

07, Ira B. Knight and John McDon- 
ald are at Dartmouth. 

07, Marion H. Blood 
located in the telephone exchange at 


is at present 


Derry. 


Births, — 

At Helena, Ark, July ro; togsyiraaae 
Mrs. Frank Clark (Bessie E. Bampton 
*g7) a son, Robert Irving. 

At, Oak Park, Ill., Sept. 19) sto0sVigeae 
Mrs. Jerome C. MacMurphy (Mabel L. 
Pullen *98) a daughter, Miriam Stuart. 


Marriages. 

At Derry, June 26, Miss Emily J. Bean 
’o1 to Mr. Mahlon A. Pike. 

At Candia, Aug. 22, Miss “Lucretia I, 
Williams *o5 to Mr. Ralph C. Miles. 

At Epping, Oct. 9, Miss Mary B. Bart- 
lett (Teacher from 1gor to 1904) to Mr. 
Irving Colby of Elwood, Pa. 

At Hudson, Oct. 9, Miss “Helena 
Center ’o3, to Mr.oHarry Uv itissetiivens 
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193 Alley Street, Lynn, Mass. 


Derry, N, H. 


The Cradegy of a State. 


By Harold V. Abbott, First Prize Essay, Derby Contest, 1997. 


The sun had just begun to tint the east 
as three boys jumped from a large flat 
rock on which they had been sleeping. 
Two hastily picked up baskets of fish and 
the third, the tackle. Late in the previ- 
ous afternoon they had left their homes, 
walked six or seven miles to their favorite 
fishing grounds, had fished until late at 
night, and were returning; but the rock 
was too inviting, two miles from home 
they had dropped upon it and were soon 
fast asleep. 

They got up with the remembrance that 
the lunch had been consumed out on the 
lake, and with the anticipation that only 
two miles away a hearty breakfast was 
being prepared. With these incentives 
they hurried along until they came to a 
path that turned abruptly into the woods. 
This they followed for a way until they 
came to a large wide open space shut in 
imdiieatdes DY trees of very great size, 
which towered into the air so high, so 
Straight, and so evenly formed that as 
the boys looked up into the sky, it was as 
momethe bottom .of a pit. The 
alone could tell why the clearing was 


trees 


there, but as they only speak in whispers 
and soft rustlings, the secret has never 
been known. The boys always entered 
this place with a feeling of wonder that 
people could have lived here once, and 
that they could have died without anyone 
knowing what their names had been. 
Some traitor knight could have hidden 
away his stolen princess here, and even 
Launcelot could not have found her. It 
was a suitable place for Robin Hood to 
have had his secret hiding place, or for 
King Oberon to have conducted his 
nightly revels. 

The boys did not come here thinking 


of these heroes of the imagination. They 
were soon picking the bountiful black- 
berries; not into the pails, however, for 
their hunger demanded immediate satis- 
faction. What could be compared with 
it? What could taste so good? A 
loaded table could not have gratified a 
king’s appetite so well, nor could a king 
have been as happy as they. 

As soon as their 
appeased, and as soon as the pails were 
passably well filled they hurried down the 
mountain by another path, coming out 
where a wonderfully active little brook 
just awakened from its night’s sleep in the 
moonlight, was dashing down over the 


hunger was fully 


rocks; turning, twisting, rushing, forming 
innumerable whiripools and eddies; and 
throwing spray out upon the long slender 
pale grass that covered the shaded banks, 
and upon the luxuriant ferns, some of 
which were waving up and down, blown 
by the rush of the current, some almost 
touching, some just dipping their heads 
under the surface as if they liked to see 
the few frightened drops, stolen from 
their companions, trickle hastily back to 
Up this brook the boys 
hurriedly passed not noticing the natural 


join them: 
paintings, and costly tapestries in this 
wonderful hall of nature through which 
they were passing. They came at last to 
a mill-dam which they crossed, and came 
This road led 
up a gently sloping hill for about two 
Along it 
were five or six fine large farms, each 


out upon the road again. 
miles, ending in a steep ravine. 


commanding a perfect view of Sunapee 
Lake, which spread its glistening surface, 
its broken coast line and its many wooded 
islands, seemingly within reach. 

Hardly a stone’s throw from the old 
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clearing which first had contained the 
Indian wigwam, and then the comfortable 
but lonely pioneer’s cabin, but which now 
contained nothing except the desolation 
and ruin of a forgotten past, this little 
settlement had sprungup. It was a little 
world by itself. Every one was happy. 
The warm glow of prosperity shone 
brightly around each family hearth. They 
all had homes; homes they had made 
They all had land; land 
that once had been filled with stumps 
and stones, but had been reclaimed by 
the drops of sweat from an aching brow. 


themselves. 


They all had cattle, barns and hay; hay ’ 


that had lain knee-deep at harvest time. 
Each home had a Spinning-wheel that 
lent its contented, non-complaining hum 
greymeraciica 
school too, and yet what need of learning? 
They had a simple faith that was not 
forgotten before the evening meal. They 
had that cherished book in which as 
husband, wife, son or 
name could be found, the family Bible. 
How could man be happier than to live, 
to love, and to die among these primitive 


rural scenes ? 
* xk * * * x 


on long winter evenings. 


daughter, each 


Years have sped upon their course. 
Years that have changed this happy little 
hillside. Years that have destroyed the 
simple country life of the state of which 
it is a part. [hegsame=sune1s.-ristnes 
coloring the sky with the same tints. A 
well-dressed, distinguished old 
man, who is evidently resting from an 


looking 


early morning walk, is seen sitting on a 
large flat rock by the road-side. Suddenly 
he rises and walks slowly up the road, 
constantly scanning the bushes on one 
side of the road as if eagerly searching 
for something he fears he shall not find, 


Yes, surely it is the old gap, Memory 
serves him true. 

She suddenly sets ringing in hie mind 
that seem to 
summon long forgotten times and Scenes 
ofa life that had been his, but of’a life 
that had vanished. He walks up the 
mountain along the overgrown path. He 
comes out into an open space. He sees 
a few scraggy blackberry bushes, lonely 
former glory of the 
He grasps a few and _ nervously 


strange strains of music, 


specimens of the 
place. 
puts them to his lips, then starts down 
the brook.’ He 
pushes himself forth from the; thick 
undergrowth out upon the brook ‘side. 
But surely he must be lost. ‘lhis, this is 
not the brook that flowed down from the 
mill, and the brook up which he used to 
walk in coming home from fishing. Yet 
what other can it be? 
so active before, 


the mountain toward 


But it was never — 
the ferns, “thesovcr 
hanging trees, the long grass; what has 
changed them? While he is wavering 
between doubt and wonder his eye 
catches some letters deeply carved into 
the side ? 
when he had carved them, while waiting 
for one of the boys to go back and get 
the forgotten pail of worms, and how he 
had begrudged the time. 


of a tree. He remembers now 


He sits down beside a tree while the 
spray cools his heated forehead, lost in 
rapture while drinking in the beauties for 
the first time. Memory playing upon her 
harp had sent him upon this errand, and 
as he sits here Sorrow begins to tune Her 
harp in notes still more strange, and 
notes that summon thoughts and scenes 
deeper in his soul than the first. With 
this accompaniment he begins to think of 
his boyhood, its joys and its sorrows 
come to him now, and what it really was 
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while he was living it. His boyhood had 
been happy and many pleasant thoughts 
come to him, but many were the joys he 
had missed... Joys that were natural, joys 
that eome with duty, but joys he did not 
have, because they were drowned in a sea 
of ambition. Yes, he would give his 
home in the distant city, and the money 
in the distant bank to have those joys, 
and to be a boy again. Not because he 
is afraid to die, nor because he thinks he 
has lived in vain; but because 

‘Blessings on thee, little man, 

Barefoot boy, with cheek of tan! 

With thy turned-up pantaloons, 

And thy merry whistled tunes; 

With thy red lip, redder still 

Kissed by strawberries on the hill; 

With the sunshine on thy face, 

Through thy torn brim’s jaunty grace; 

From my heart I give thee joy,— 

I was once a barefoot boy! 

Are more than words to him. 

He lingers here more than half the day 
thinking. Toward noon he seeks the 
mill, he enters walking upon the creaking, 
rotten boards. Here where once he had 
smelled the sweet lumber and heard the 
ringing song of the saw, nothing greets 
him but the musty smell of the unused 
place and thé mournful lapping of the 
water on the rocks below. He continues 
sadly up the road, he expects nothing but 
desolation, nevertheless he will call at all 
the old houses before he leaves. 

He comes to the first, but what con- 
fronts him is not the large, comfortable 
house of yore, only a deep hole in the 
earth with grassy sides going gradually 
down. A tall poplar springs from the 
very center, its leaves flashing silver in 
the wind. Two old barberry bushes 
mark the direction that the path had 


taken between them; a few scattered rails 
are the sad remnants of the garden fence. 

The whole length of the stony, washed- 
out road it is the same, all is desolation. 
It seems as if ‘nature was to herself em- 


bracing all that human hearts would 


keep.” As he advances, more and more 
melancholy thoughts possess him. He 
emerges at the top of the hill at the house 
once his home. It is the same story; as 
he stands gazing at the old door-step the 
old thought of his boyhood returns; ‘To 
think that people could have lived here 
once, and that they could-have died with- 
out anyone knowing what their names 
had been.” The very words of long ago! 
Overcome by a flood of memories, he 
clutches for support the branch of a tree 
and weakly finds a seat on’ the old stone 
step. 

As he sits here the harp of Regret be. 
gins to sound within him, and with her 
music comes a vain yearning for the life 
which has passed, and a realization of the 
irrevocableness of life. 

Would that the feelings awakened by 
these harps, might have come to him and 
all who had spent their lives in a similar 
way before the desolation caused by de- 
sertion had become almost beyond the 
power of man to redeem. 

Would that he and many others might 
have realized that that which they threw 
away was greater than that for which 
they strove ! 

Would that the love for primitive sim- 
plicity had been greater than the desire 
for sordid wealth! 

Would that these boys had known that 
the contentment which they then pos- 
sessed was greater than it would be with 
all the whispers of ambition gratified ! 

Thus the heart of this old man, and 
the hearts of many other old men would 
have been filled with happiness instead of 
regret, and thus the tragedy of a state 
would have been saved. 


Che Hcademy Crow. 


Cawils Caw te Well, 
another school year has 
begun and I’m glad to 
see you all again. The 
first day that ¢chool 
opened I was perched 
on, one “Of the “trees 
near the Academy to 
see all the happenings. 


From all the _ hello’s 





and how- do- you- do’s 
and hand-shaking and all sorts of wel- 
comes that I heard and saw, I was well 
aware that you were all glad to see’each 
other. But I suppose some of ycu were 
perhaps a little sorry that you had to 
take up the cares and responsibilities of 
the duties at Pinkerton again, and brush 
from your heads the cobwebs that certain- 
ly must have gathered while you were cn- 
joying your vacation, as I hope you all 
did enjoy it. 

Oh, the new pupils—the Juniors! | 
give you a special welcome, because | 
am always interested in the new boys and 
At first I 
suppose you didn’t know what to do, but 


girls who enter Pinkerton. 


now I see you’re about all settled in Mr. 
Reynolds’s room. I shall be on the watch 
to see how yon’re getting on. And when 
some of those smart (?) boys come along 
and say, “Hello, you littl Junior vor 
‘Hello Freshie!” or somethine dike’ that; 
just look up and say to them, “Yes, and 
Now, don’t think 
my Juniors, that I am preaching; oh, no, 
I’m just talking to you a little; but just 
take a little advice from your friend, the 


you were one once!” 


Academy Crow. 


It seems just a little strange to me, and 
probably it does to the older students, 
not to have the last year Seniors around. 
Well, I suppose they have all gone either 
to some higher school, as I hear some of 
the boys have, or out into the world to 
earn their own living. That makes me 
think, I heard some one. say that Anna 
and Helen Clement were 
teaching, the former in Londonderry and 

Well, to think that 
I’m sure I wish them 


Barndoliar 


the latter in Candia. 
they are teachers! 

both success. 
credit to Pinkerton and also a class tor 


I’m sure that class was sa 


the others to pattern by. 

Caw! Caw!! Just think, the class of 
1908 are Seniors now; it doesn’t seem a 
great while ago since they were Juniors. 
They began at once to let people know 
that they were Seniors by having a corn 
I noticed a fire 
up there the night before school opened, 
I saw they 
were .having a good time, although they 
were not the only ones who were enjoying 
it. 


roast near the Academy. 


and thought I would fly up. 


I knew the Seniors were going to give 
their social because I heard Mr. Bingham 
announce it in~ chapel., It waseaimeas 
think. I had been patiently waiting for 
the evening to come and saw through the 
window almost everything that went on. 
what 
But, my, I was glad 


Those different quartets =jwer 
amused me mostly. 
it wasn’t zero weather, because it would 
have been a terrible thing if the faces of 
the members of the first quartet had frozen. 
Those little canes that the Seniors had to 


match up with were very pretty. 
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I always enjoy the socials, and shall 
always be around when they come. Caw ! 
Caw! the next one will be given by the 
Junior Middlers. I shall not miss it. 
They probably will be rather green at en- 
tertaining as it is their firstattempt along 
that line, but I shouldn’t be surprised if 
it were pretty good. 

Caw! Caw! Caw! One Friday evening 
I heard strains of music coming from the 
Academy, so I flew up to see what was 
going on. I saw on the stage a !ady, 
whom I did not know, playing a violin, 
and such music! it was beautiful, I think. 
Mr. Sefton’s singing, of course, I always 
enjoy ; Miss Nourse’s readings were ex- 
cellent; and Miss McQuesten’s playing 
was,—well, I really had to shake myself 
to see if I were dreaming. I enjoyed the 
evening immensely, and I think the audi- 
ence did too. I believe this entertain- 
ment was given for the benefit of the 
Athletic Association, and I understand 
that a tidy little sum was realized. Good! 
The boys are working hard to support 
athletics, and deserve all the help they 
can get. 

The first Hare and Hounds Run of the 
season was held Tuesday afternoon, Oc- 
tober 1. The hares were Fritz Shep- 
ard and Harry Hager, and there were 
fifteen hounds. The winners were Paul 
Clifford, first; Fred Corson, second; and 
William Gaskin, third. I hope that there 
will be more of these runs in the future, 
as it seems to me they must result in the 
physical betterment of those that take 
part. 

Among the new students this year, I 
notice three from China. They are all reg- 
istered as special students, Pinkerton 
seems to be growing quite cosmopolitan. 

Two students that I have been very 


much interested in are the Palmer twins, 
Elmer and Elwin. 
semble each other, that I, even with my 
sharp eyes, cannot tell one from the oth- 
er, although I have been told quitea 
number of times which was which. From 


So much do they re. 


what I have overheard many of the stu- 


dents say, I should judge that mine is 


quite a common experience. I wonder 
if they have any particular reason for 
dressing exactly alike? It seems to re- 
move the only way of distinguishing be- 
tween them. 

I am always interested in athletics, and 
so it pleased me to learn that the Athlet- 
ic Association has devised a very clever 
and satisfactory method of raising funds. 
It has always been the rule that each 
member of the Association is to pay one 
dollar a year for his privileges: this year 
the Association is giving to each boy who 
pays his dollar in advance, a season ticket 
good for admission to every game played 
in Derry during the year. These tickets 
are being sold to the girls at fifty cents 
each, and to outside people at one dollar, 
and they are going like hot-cakes. 

As may be seen by referring to the list 
of students, there are now one hundred 
thirty, puptlss sin the largest 
number, I believe, ever enrolled at one 
time. Miss Parsons’s and Mr. Reynoids’s 
rooms are full, and the others are nearly 
so. If we continue’ to grow, we shall 
soon have to look for more roum. In such 


school, 


a case I am afraid I shall have to have an 
assistant, and now that Corson’s Crow 
has left town, I don’t know where I shall 
find one who really cares about the Acad- 
emy news. 

Iam always glad at the beginning of 
the year to see all the oid teachers back 


again. The only new face this year is 
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that of the teacher of the piano, Miss 
Grace Louise McQuesten of Manchester. 

How the scholars do appreciate that 
new athletic field! I have to fly down 
every day to watch them at football, and 
honestly, so rarely have I seen a level 
piece of ground in this region that I am 
almost tempted to get into a scrimmage 
myself once in a while and see what it is 


like to roll around on a smooth, soft, sur- 
face. The roof of the parsonage makes a 
first rate perch from which to watch the 
fun, but I notice that the parson is nearly 
always to be fonnd, not in his study, but 
down by the gridiron where he can see 
more easily all the fine points of play. 
Truly he is a great man for the boys, Mr. 
Merriam is! 








H, “Wo “(reporting sin chapel.) occ! 
have kept all of the exceptions (?) 

There have been several meetings of the 
“Rainy Day, Club™ this “terms Atter<the 
initiation (?) some of the Juniors have 
entertained the Seniors by ‘singing and 
speaking.” 

The Senior French class sympathizes 
very much with the Middle class as we 
sit in the back seats and hear them recite 

?) on the Subjunctive mood. 7 

Ask D. L. ’08 if he enjoyed the concert 
given for the benefit of the Athletic asso- 
ciation: (if he didn’t, probably" yim- 
did (?). 

Were you at the Senior Corn-Roast ? ?? 

Cheer up, Middlers! may be there’ll be 








some “Chestnuts” next year and then, 
being a Senior, you can go. 

M. H. C. ’og (translating French) Les 
yeux attachés sur ceux de leur maitre. 
“Their eyes were attached to their mas- 
tem 

(In Senior English) “I can’t spell it(?)”’ 

J..B. ’r0 has adopted the phonetic 
method of spelling. He says “horse- 
back” should be “‘horse-bak.” 

Miss M. F. ’10 (translating French) 
“There isa book on the table to eat.” 
Shé'must be a book-worm. 

Please pass the “Violet” frosted cake. 

The A. O. H. F. had a strong meeting 
in Senior French one day when they had 
“sight translation.” 





/ Charles Bartlett iene We -t0-Dale 


Druggist and Stationer, ae Ne 
» A New and Large Line of Local Souvenir Postal Cards, | Lats and Gent’ Wearing Apparel 
me EON f AT ROCK BOTTOM PRICES. 


_ Choice Drugs and Chainicals 


4 Stationery, Blank Books, Photographic Supplies. ie MR. i) BIDWELL, 


w All at the lowest prices consistent with good goods. 


a ee DERRY VILLAGE, == NH. ee RELIABLE, ODD FELLOWS’ BLOCK, 


THe staine A, L, Benson, Pharmacist 


als OUT 


Our checking system-in B overcomes 
# For every young man who wishes to | if Gh f | W 
“open a pavings’) account with this a rance © errors. - empioy n0 


7 hank boys, all registered men. 





- 
2 


ays, 


We carry enly. Fresh Herbs, and Pure 
—HUTFIELD sins BANK, | We coy only Fresh 


+ Ww hitney Building,  - - — Derry, N. H. | A ay als é 
i! 2 a Sty Opp. PILLSBURY’ S SHOE ek ge BENSON r k Bik. -» Derry. 
SPE RSL EER APSE AT CSINS sr = aN 


2. » Fy e 0 
: Te . rinLing ee 8 @ 


Ina an Up-to-Date Man- 
ner Done at, 








The 


_ Derry” News Office 





Work Guaranteed | | Prices Right, 


e '. Place your Next Order with us. We have facilities 
y | e's L* : 
| ~~ for ali, Kinds of Work. 





Pianos, Music, Phono 



































iin : . 
Kingsbury § oe F. _NEAI Age 


and Insurance For Reference dail 
Paints and 4 
plies. Souvenir be taken ") 7 SPORTING GO ) DS sg 
| Statione: | Pay e 
15 W. Broadway, from this library f- 





cece ——orxewtOS, Pole, racing ar 
skates. Polo Sticks. — 


AMATEUR | AMATEUR i, 
Puoro © s DrveLoprnc Sleds, for everybo y. We 
certs eo, anp Printing . || Something novel for the “chi dre 
| bobs. . # ae 
ft Every student should own a GILLET 
eae. f init ie ~ || RAZOR, try one 30 days and if you arg) 


\ pleased bring it) back— 


L.'W. RAND) |). Sea 


Artist Photographer Hy ol mes’ & Whe 3 


DERRY, N. H. Dealers i Pe a 
yes - Hard and Soft 

eh eek” cain Coke and Chare 
ONAL UQLOGRAE HS, a _ STUDIO All Kinds of Tockiogt ae 
To P. A. SFUDENTS _ OVER POSTOFFICE © Specialty. Public sae for Fu 
| Pelgrhor Jade | i: e [ 


UNIVERSITY OF ‘VERMONT 
COLLEGE OF MEDICINE. | 


The fifty-fourth session of this College ot Medicine begins Dechunult | 
1907, and continues seven months. A New Building» with= 
_ Large well equipped. Laboratories, Commodious Lecture Halls, — 
Pleasant Recitation Rooms, Every Facility. for Instruction. : 


NUMEROUS CLINICS. iy! ry eee eae ee es E 











45 
For Announcement and ‘Further Information, atasess 


H. L. WHITE, A. -M., Secretary, BURLINGTO 


y > +i A 


a? 


